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A NIGHT WITH NICHOLSON! 
THE GARRICK’S HEAD. 


_ The eminent judicial functionary who 
presides over this establishment has dis- 
played his accustomed tact, in selecting as 
a subject for legal entertainment the ever- 
memorable onslaught of the draymen of 
Messrs. Barclay and Perkins, on General 
Haynau. For the last two or three weeks, 
this fruitful and suggestive theme has fur- 
nished a rich fund of amusement to nightly 
crowds of visitors, congregated in the full 
assurance that, as handled by the Learned 
Baron and his coadjutors, a rare banquet of 
wit and humour would be the inevitable 
result. 

Such expectation has assuredly not been 
disappointed. Curious to learn how the 
reat cause of “ Butcher v. Brewer,’’ would 

e dealt with, we attended the other even- 
ing, moved thereto, we confess, by the cur- 
rent reports of the nightly roars of which it 
was said to be productive. The most emi- 
nent counsel which the ‘‘ bar”’ of this re- 
nowned hostelry could furnish, were said to 
be engaged and magnificently feed for the 
occasion; the witnesses were pronounced 
first-rate, and all promised well to the hope. 
By half-past nine the room was crammed, 
and the ingenuity of the waiters was heavily 
taxed to find space for the still-increasing 
audience. Grog and stout were speedily 
supplied to each visitor, and in due time all 
were comfortably settled down, when the 
approach of the learned Baron was an- 
nounced, All was hushed in a moment, 
and there was something singularly charac- 
teristic and impressive in the way in which 
his Lordship made his way through the 
Crowded ‘ Court,” to take his seat on the 





Bench. Slightly bent under the weight of 
years, of i = and toil, yet vigorous enough 
to sustain with dignity his well-earned 
honours, the learned Baron swayed from 
side to side as he slowly marched to the ju- 
dicial seat, and after bowing courteously to 
the “‘bar,” the trial commenced—not, how- 
ever, before the waiter had brought a cigar, 
and a glass of brandy-and-water, for® the 
special solace of his Lordship during the 
proceedings. 

The jury were then sworn, and the in- 
dictment against the draymen, Dingslush, 
Malty, and others,—two women also being 
included,—was read, when Sergeant Cos- 
tello opened the case on behalf of, General 
Haynau. It would hardly be doing justice 
to the learned Sergeant tu say that he made 
a good speech, for in truth he made a much 
better one than such a ferocious clieut de- 
served. With much ¢)!\y and power of 
argument, he expounded the rights,of fo- 
reigners to protection and hospitality ; and 
really defended the General with as much 
apparent earnestness as the “leading jour- 
ual” itself. Indeed, it is a remarkable fea- 
ture at these quasi-legal entertainments, 
that the Counsel on either side perform 
their duty ina style which would not dis- 
credit some of the ablest in Her Majesty’s 
Courts at Westminster, and oftentimes 
launch into a strain of eloquent declamation 
which makes their hearers for the time for- 
get the mimic scene before them, and in- 
stead of a legal picture, fancy it a genuine 
reality. Unlike the “superior courts,” 
however, their arguments are ever and anon 
relieved by rich bye-play with the learned 
Judge, who, at due intervals, breaks the - 
thread of their oratory by some quaint and 
irresistibly comic remark, or funny allusion, 
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which sets the whole Court in convulsions. 
Many of these Beneh criticisms may be 
presumed to be concerted, but some, and | 
by no means the least effective, are mani- 
festly impromptu, and do vast credit to his 
ready, tact in availing himself of slight oeca- 
sious for producing great effects in the way | 
of merriment. At the conclusion of his, 
harangue, the learned Sergeant called Gen- | 
eral Haynau, with his aide-de-camp Callous | 
Ifeart, and his interpreter, to describe the 
outrage perpetrated by the brewers. These 
three personages were superbly “made-up,” 
and their examination formed a capital 
scene. The interpreter was sworn to render 
the General’s replies in plain English, which 
he did in a style that elicited bursts of 
laughter. We would not swear to the gen- 
uineness of the General’s German, or that 
of his interpreter, which, for aught we know, 
might bear the same relation as German 
silver to the sterling metal; but we can 
vouch for its efficiency for its purpose. 
Speech, manner, costume, and mustachios, 
all were perfect; and eertainly the comie 
aeeount given by the General of his dire 
mishap at the brewery, was not exactly 
calculated to excite much commiseration. 
After he had left the witness box, and was 
about quitting the room, he seized his un- 
happy aide-de-camp by the ear, and lugged 
lim forward most savagely—a fine trait of 
character, which was evidently appreciated 
by the audience.The landlady of the public 
house in Bankside, another well-sustained 
character, was also called, and, in addition 
to describing the circumstances of the Gen- 
cral’s ignominious retreat into that estab- 
lishment, had to sustain a particularly 
searching examination as to her private af- 
fairs, conducted in a manner for which we 
might in vain look for a precedent in the 
courts above, or, we suspect, below either. 
Happily, the modesty of the witness was 
not of a kind to be easily put to the blush, 
nor, truth to say, that of the audience 
either : while the learned Baron was pleased 
occasionally to “ come out” with a query, 
or remark so unexpeetedly droll, as to carry 
all before it. Amidst all the equivoque and 
delicate allusions, the landlady stood, the 
very personification of simplicity, answering 
all sorts of curious questions with an inno- 
cence partaking much more of art than o! 
nature. So ended the case for the yrose- 
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Then followed the defence. The alleged 
delinquent draymen found an able advocate 
in the opposing Counsel, who in an eloquent 
address to the jury, remorselessly ripped 
up all the savage deeds imputed to Haynau, 
and succeeded in establishing a. frightful 
‘*raw” on his military and social character, 
beyond the power of sophistry to palliate or 
heal. No gentleman learned in the law 
would need to be ashamed of such a speech, 
end few, we verily believe, wculd have ac- 
quitted themselves half so well. 

Lastly, came the summing up of the 
Lord Chief Baron, This. was the gem of the 
evening. After an able resumé of the facts 
of the case, as presented in evidence, his 
Lordship indulged. in a host of most happy 
and multifarious digressions, all felicitously 
brought to bear on the matter at issue, ard 
illustrative of the various points developed 
in the course of the trial. No one needs to 
be told that his humour is of the richest 
and raciest order, and that the manner of 
his delivery is every way worthy of his 
judgments. His summing up in the Haynau 
case, enriched as it was with classical allu- 
sions most curiously translated, is fully 
equal to his best judicial efforts. The best 
commentary on his address was the running 
fire of laughter which accompanied it. With 
more than Norbury power of wit, he ex- 
tracted all the mirth of which the case was 
susceptible. None of his jokes ever missed 
fire, and in his brief interpellations with 
Counsel, all his retorts were hits. With 
such manifold qualifications, no wonder the 
summing-up was a “screamer.” The “bar” 
may, now and then, fail of producing all 
the effect they anticipate—but the Chief 
Baron never! His imperturbable gravity, 
coupled with the faculty of turning to comic 
account the most familiar allusions and oF 
dinary occurrences, leaves nothing to be 
desired. After this luminous judgment, the 
result could not be doubted: the draymen 
were triumphantly acquitted, and the Aus- 
trian hyena was left without any other re 
source than perchance that of moving the 
“court below,” where, the devil being the 
judge, he may perhaps meet with better 
luck than at the Garrick’s Heap? 
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The drama of “Giralda’”’ is still the first 
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piece at this housc—the fine acting of Mrs. 
Stirling, added to that of Mr. and Mrs. 


STANDARD. 
This truly elegant structure is announced 


Leigh Murray, with Compton and G. Cooke, | to open for the new season on Saturday 
filling the house nightly. The farce of the | next. In our ensuing number we shall pro- 
** Oldest Inhabitant” is highly relished,.| bably give a full deseription of the great al- 


and the burlesque of the ‘Princesses in the | 


terations and improvemeuts which have been 


‘Lower,” draws an excellent half-price. A | effected during the recess, by the really 


two-act comedy, by Mr, Stirling Coyne, is 
in preparation here. The cast cludes the 
names of the following artistes in the prin- 
cipal parts :—Mrs.. Stirling, Mrs. Leigh 
Murray, Messrs, W. Farren, H. Farren, 
W. Farren, jun., and. Leigh Murray. 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

“Macbeth” increases nightly in popu- 
larity; indeed, it is acted much better here 
than at any other theatre, and better put 
upon the stage. All the minor characters 
are most faithfully rendered, even to the 
little part of Fleance, by an intelligent little 
girl named ‘Austin, who promises very fa- 
vourably for one so young. On Friday, the 
comedy of “Much Ado About Nothing,” 
was admirably acted. Mr. H. Marston is 
the Benedict, and there is not an actor on 
the London boards who can equal him in 
the character. Mr. G. Bennett is, as usual, 
forcible, and in several scenes very good. 
A. Young, as Dogberry, is a chipf the old 
block, for Dowton never did it better, and 
this is saying a great deal. We were also 
much pleased with the other Young, who 
played Verges remarkably well, and is the 
best-sustained part he has appeared in at 
this house. Too much praise cannot be 
given to Miss Glyn, for her finé imperson- 
atiun of the character of Beatrice. We were 
surprised, and agreeably so, to find that it 
is not in the line of tragedy alone that she 
shines, but that in comedy she will attain a 
first-rate position. As heen we could 
almost say she was perfection.—The fine 
old tragic play of “The Duchess of Malfy,” 
purged of the objectionable portions, and 
adapted to the requirements of the modern 
stage by Mr. Horne, is in preparation, and 
will be very shortly produced. 

CITY, 

The house continues to be extremely well 
filled each night, and the new burlesque 
from the pen of Mr. Nelson Lec, bids fair 
to be quite a hit. The drama of the + Mo- 
mentous Question ’’ has been revived, and 


liberai and spirited lessee, John Douglass, 

Kisq. + Most of the old favorites re-appear, 

together with some very judicious additions 

—Mr. R. Honner, of course, continues to 
manage the stage. 
BRITANNIA SALOON... 

The “ Seven Ages of Man’’ still continues 


very attractive here. A farce by Dibdin 
Pitt, called the ‘‘ Wives of Whitechapel,” 


‘meets with loud applause, and proves that 


the pen of the old veteran is as able as ever 
to cook up a comic dish for the public taste. 
Messrs. Bird, Mordaunt, Smith, Wilton, 
Mesdames Lane, Gaston, and Colwell in it, 
provoke the risible faculties of the audience 
in it toa great extent, and perform their 
respective parts in a very satisfactory ‘sty le. 
We must make fayorable mention of the 
very clever dancing of: Miss ©. Borrow.— 
The spectacle of “ Aladdin,” has been pro- 
duced here in a very effective manner. ‘The 
part of Kazrach the dumb slave, was en- 
trusted to Mr. Walbourn, whose pantomime 
was very impressive ; indeed we have not 
seen the part so well played since the days 
of poor Joe Grimaldi, who, we remember, 
made it a one of his favorite parts. Mr. W- 
was well rewarded by the loudest applause. 
Mr. Plunket’s Magician was a very caretul 
performance. 





Haut or Commerce, Threadneedle St, 
—The concert and musical entertainmeny 
of Signor Vitelli took place as previously 
announced on Monday last, when from 
fourteen to fifteen eat persons assem- 
bled to enjoy the musical treat provided for 
them, and amid whom we noticed the most 
dashing and influential of the City aristo- 
cracy. A very considerable array of first- 
rate musical performers assisting, we are 
precluned by our confined limits, from no- 
ticing the programme in detail, but cannot 
forbear mentioning in terms of the greatest 
admiration the singing of Mrs. A, Newton, 
and Miss Lizzy Stuart: the former espe- 





the whole of the entertainments are well | 
calculated to please the crowded audiences. | 


cially in ** Lush ye pretty warbling choir,” 
admirably accompanied on the fluie(obligate ) 
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by Mr. Richardson, exciting a perfect storm 
of admiration. At the commencement of 
the second part, Signor Vitelli attempted to 
deliver some “ Remarks on Music,” but the 
noise and impatience of the er »wded aud- 
ience unfortunately rendered him almost 
inaudible—a circumstance the more to be 
deplored from the fact that by what little 
reacl ed our ears, the suject—interesting in 
itself, appeared to have been treated by its 
author with much perspicuity and conside- 
rable tact. We trust at an early period, 
to have a better opportunity of hearing this 
gentleman’s opinions and researches upon 
this subject ; inasmuch as, judging from his 
** Popular Treatise on the Cultivation of the 
Vuice,”’ which was recently noticed in this 
periodical, he must be thoroughly well ac- 
quainted with the matter in all its details. 
The concert, which appeared to give unli- 
mited satisfaction, terminated some time 
hefore midnight, amid great and deserved 
applause. 

Naionat Hartz, High Holborn.—The 
Monday Evening Concerts commenced for 
the season on Monday last, the 7th inst., 
with singular eclat, The array of talent col- 
lected together was truly enormous, and the 
attendance of the public to witness and en- 
joy this musical treat, was large in the 
extreme, and highly respectable. Mr. Far- 
quharson Smith was loudly encored in 
Kmanuel’s descriptive song of “The De- 
sert,”” as was Mr. Seymour in the ‘‘ Emi- 
grant’s Bride,” just published by Duncombe 
and Co,—and Mrs. Temple, in A, Lee’s 
* Beautiful Isle.” The comic singing was 
varied and excellent, and excited shouts of 
laughter, and Hood’s “ Skying a Copper,” 
(capitally sung by Mr. George Ford), re- 
ceived an unanimous encore. We heartily 
commend these “ Monday Evening Con- 
certy”’ to the attention of the public on ac- 
count of the mingled ability, respectability, 
and economy with which they are distin- 
guished, 














CORRESPONDENCE. 


A SuBScKIRER FROM FHE COMMENCEMENT.— Mr 
Macready played the third act of Richard III. at 
Drury Lane last. Mr Bunn was manager, and 
compelled Mr Macready to play the third act 
ony. Angry words ensued, which ended by Mr 
Macready striking Mr Buon In the tent scene, 
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his garments very much dcranged—we think the 
sleeve torn up. 

J. AuTHoRaAtTic—Your offer will be thankfully 

* accepted. 

R. J. Y.—We are obliged for the names of the two 
ladies, 5 

H. Hawkins—We consider Mr Green to be the 
best actor of the three. 

Servit -The volumes of our Journal may be had 
at the Publisher’s-—bound, 5s. 6d,—not bound, 
at 4s. 6d. 

ExcrLs1a—Next week, with thanks. 

R. Maynarp — Your information respecting Mr 
H. Marston is incorrect. 

Mercia in our next. 

C. B.—We shall write to you. 

A RampLer—There is no part of London in which 
the Theatrical Journal may not be procured. 
Enquire at any booksellers’ and newsvenders’ 
shops. 

AmATEUR—We hear that Mr Percy Melville’s next 
part will be Richelieu. 

J. Simons—Mr Macready will have finished his 
last engagement (the London one) before Christ- 
mas, and, ere the holidays of that period, have 
left the stage for ever. That at least is the pre- 
sent, and we have no doubt it will prove the final 
arrangement. 

A. B.—Our correspondent is wrong infcontradict- 
ing us. We have referred to the file of bills ;— 
Miss Davenport's last original part in London 
was in “La Damme de St Tropez.” She has 
subsequently acted the part in America, and 
with great success, 
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DEATH OF JOHN WATKINS THE POET, 
* Our death is but the shadow of our life, 
The image and the echo of our souls.” 
Thus writes Westland Marston, whose 
fine and ideal spirit has often suggested 
many a subtle truth to him who now pens 





a last tribute of sorrow and friendship to 


he rushes fram the couch, sword in hand, and | the Poet who has gone before us. The 
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world has lost a dramatist, and we have 
lost a friend. With John Watkins, the 
writer of this article has spent many a 
pleasant hour; and it is hard to part with 
one whose sympathy has endeared him to 
us. But the kind and honest heart is at 
rest—the world has no shadows for him; 
—he is above their shadows for ever. 


“ Death, undistinguishing indifferent Death !’” 


Wrote Watkins in his tragedy of “ Runny- 
mede,”—how many are left by the scythe 
who do nothing for the world, while genius 
is cut off in the prime of its days! 

This is a solemn theme; and when we 
think of one who has shared our feelings — 
sat in the very room where we are writing 
of him, with us, and whose voice cheered 
us on the rough path of life—we meditate 
on that hour when those we love will shed 
tears for us, and say the same things per- 
haps about us that we do of the departed. 
—Gone for ever! Yet let us not look 
down into the charnel where the dust is 
mouldering, where corruption claims its 
own; but rather dream of the sunny sky, 
which is the home of the spirit, and say 
with a poetess whose genius is kindred to 
that of the writer whose name we have 
commenced our sad paper with— 

“ For us the silence in the house, 
For him the choral singing.” 

There are times when we can hardly 
contemplate the end of life without repug- 
nance and terror. It is natural to recoil 
from the dreary images associated with the 
last sleep, and we cannot always realise to 
the mind that this body in which we dwell, 
is but the perishable temple of the soul, 
and not our actual being. The materialism 
and doubt which no mere effort of the 
reason is able to overcome, depress the in- 
tellect, and it is with shuddering disgust, 
under such an influence, that we turn from 
the subject of our inevitable doom. 

But brighter hopes return. The sun 
shines before our eyes again; the clouds 
have vanished ; and with a brave faith, we 
look up and smile, for we feel that it is 
impossible, with these aspirations and 
hopes, but that the tragedy is the prelude 
to God’s Infinite Divine. ' 

But a few weeks ago, we wrote an ar- 


Rhymer; and we little thought how soon 
the melancholy duty would devolve upon 
us of recording his death. 

The last time we ever saw poor Watkins, 
when we spent the day with him and his 
wife at Clapham, on giving into our hands 
the book we have alluded to, he said 

“ You must be my biographer.” 

“ Not yet, not yet,” we replied. . 
But there was something mournful in 
his face, and it was evident that he thought 
his death was near. 

Greatly, however, were we shocked on 
receiving a letter from his widow inform- 
ing Mg that he died on Sunday, September 
22nd. 

It was only last Christmas that Watkins 
married the eldest daughter of the Corn- 
law Rhymer, when Elliott was on his 
death-bed ; and now, at his request, he lies 
buried by the side of his father-in-law, at 
Great Houghton, Barnsley, in Yorkshire. 
The poet sleeps by the side of the poet! 
And two brave hearts are interred there. 


Early in life, Watkins, who was an en- 
thusiast in those days, embraced the ex- 
treme party in politics; and was even 
imprisoned for a brief time, for sedition, 
when the Chartist trials took place, Sub- 
sequently his opinions were greatly modi- 
fied : he deserted party polities, and wrote 
two or three plays, which contain passages 
of power and beauty, His works consist 
of “ Griselda,” a drama, which is perhaps 
the most likely to live of his plays, for the 
pastoral beauty of some of the poetry : 
<‘ Runnymede,” “ Oliver Cromwell, 
“Tsolda,” and the “ Life of Elliott.” Ie 
was also a contributor to the Court Journal, 
and when very young, wrote a biography 
of his friend Chambers, the marine paintet, 
“Scarborough Tales,” and a volume of Lay 
Sermons. His style was unpolished, but 
there is often a gem-like beauty in his 
thoughts, and eritical acumen in his judg- 
ment. Poor, poor fellow! What a strange 
thing it does seem, that the voice which 
had familiar music for us, is hushed,—that 
the hand which traced the characters that 
we now gaze upon, is dust! We shall 
never press it more: but we feel certain 
that we shall meet in a nobler and better 





ticle in one of the weekly papers, on Wat- 
kins’s life of Ebenezer Elliott the Corn-law 


sphere. : , 
Watkins was very desirous of getting 
this plays produced upon the stage, and it 
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is not impossible that, with some altera- 
tions, one or two of them might succeed. 
Ile was not a Marston or a Knowles; but 
we could adduce passages in support of cur 
assertion that he was a true poct, equal to 
some which our first living dramatists have 
written, 

Not very long ago, some articles by 
“Legion,” in the Theatrical Journal, fa- 
miliarised the public with his name. Here- 
after, we hope to write a long criticism on 
his plays; but at such a time as this, it 
were impossible, 

The Life of Elliott was dedicated to Sir 
Robert Peel, who had given Watkins per- 
mission fo do 80, a very short time before 
his death. On the whole, we considér it 
the most complete work of our departed 
friend. We commend it as such to our 
readers. ‘The faults of Watkins, as a dra- 
matist, are many. Ilis characters, if not 
deficient in vitality, often laek individual 
characterisation; but his criticisms on 
poetry, in the biography of his father-in- 
law, are excellent. 

If he had lived, he would have done 
better; but at the age of forty. just as every 
faculty of the mind was in the perfection of 
its development, he departed from among 
us. 

Well, his work was done on earth. He 
had not lived in vain. He died of disease 
of the heart, which had produced dropsy : 
and to quote his own eloquent words, in 
speaking of the death of Elliott, “ he has 
won the great prize for which his life was a 
struggle — the prize of immortality !” 


%. W. T. B. 


= <p 
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MancuEsterR, Theatre Royal.—The opera de- 
cidedly bears the palm of success over other attrac- 
tions. The English company are eminently suc- 
cesslul, and acquire new laurels each night they ap- 
pear. Donizetti’s Bride of Lammermoor, and the 
Daughter of the Regiment, attracted crowded 
houses, the musical corps acquitting themselves with 
yeneral eclat. The choristers are well disciplined, 
aud perform their chaunting with discrimination. 
On Monday evening, another of Donizetti's produc- 
tions was produced, the gorgeous properties, and 
chaste but simple scenery, being powerful auxiliaries 
to the effect. Miss Isaacs, as Leonara, was the 
trump card, and commanded universal applause, 
At the conclusion she was led before the curtain by 
Messrs. Travers and Borrani, In thy Daughter of 





the Regiment. the same lady executed the Rateplin 
and beating the drum with as much profession | 
skill as one of Her Majesty's rat-tat-too boys. Mr 
Summers, as the Corporsl, was rich in comic hu- 

mour, and was will received. ‘The Queen of 
Roses” is as attractive as ever; its enchanting and 
fairy scenery speaking trumpet-tongued of the 
artists’ skill. Mr Marshall and Miss Annie Payne 
are very pleasing in their dancing; and nothing 
can surpass the elasticity of Mr. H. Marshall, as 
the Imp, who is here, there and everywhere, on the 
stage almost in the same brexthing. 

QurENs.—Melodrama hes becn the prev:-ilinz 
feature at this establishment ,throughout the week. 
On the 2nd, lr Easby of turf repute, took a bene- 
fit. The bill was very attractive, but.too long, ant 
consequently became tedious. Mr Dillon as the 
Duke Aranza, was most excellent, as also was his 
spouse, as the haugbty but penitent Juliana. Mr 
George and his lady, on this occasion only, made 
their debut in ‘* Dearest Flizabeth.” It was a de- 
cided hit, both having their audience at their 
fingers’ ends, and keeping the house in a perpet: ab 
peal of mirth. Mr Mackney, the prince of niggi rs 
and the apparition of Paganinni, followed in a 
negro “ levee.” His vocal and instrumental music, 
as well as dancing, may safely challenge competi- 
tion. He is a black diamond of the first water Tle 
drama of * Victorine, or I'll sleep on't,’? was the 
sequel, but as we were not disposed to do the 
latter, we made our exit. 

Mrcuanics’ IxstirutTion—Mrs Fanny Butler 
read the “ Merry Wives of Windsor” here on the 
7th instant. Her readings are characteris.:d ly 
au accuracy, fine conception, and elegance, quite 
unequalled. What an invaluable acquisition she 
would be, were she once more to enlist under the 
banner of ‘Thespis. 


BinmincuaM. Theatre Royal.—Madame Celeste 
and Mr B, Webster, have been engaged here, and 
have gained universal applause in the “ Vicar of 
Wakefield,” the houses being crowded. On Tues- 
day, we had the first of thrce nights of the engage- 
ment of Sims Reeves, F. Bodda, and Laticr, and 
Miss Lucombe. Lucia di Lammermoor was the 
opera, and Sims Reeves in as good voice as ev: r. 
The theatre was crowded with fashionables. On 
Wednesday (yesterday) the Sonnambula was per- 
formed. The stage manager, Mr Hall, is a great 
favorite here. 

SouTHaMpTON —The tragedy of Hamlet has 
been performed here, and too much praise cannot 
be awarded to Mr. G. Owen for his acting as the 
Prince. He was first-rate throughout. ‘The other 
characters were well sustained. The new spectacle 
of Joan of Arc, was produced on Monday night 
with great magnificence. 

GRAVESEND, Theatre Royal.—Business here lies 
been very good. Tom Matthows; the clown, has 
proved himself an excellent manager, and is a great 
favorite, His daughter, Miss Fanny Mathews, has 
‘won golden opinions” by her clever acting and 
singing. This week, Matthews appears in his fa- 


vorite character of Orson, 

Pirymovru—Mr Aldridge has. been performing 
here this week, 
acting. 

Worcrster--Mr U. Betty took his benefit here 


His Othello is a talented piece of 
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on Wednesday in last week, to a fashionable and 
crowded house. The Tower of Nesle, and Don 
Cesar de Bazan were the pieces. His personation 
of the bold yet polished Don was enthusiastically 
applauded. It is a matter of surprise to us that 
this talented actor has not a permanent engage- 
ment.on the London boards 

Destin, Queens—The onera of Cinderella has 
been brought out at this little theatre with great 
taste and liberality. Comic dramas and farces also 
contribute to the attractions at this house. 

LetckstkR—Mr Anderson has been starring 
here, but the house has been scarcely so well at- 
tended as the entertainments provided and the 
excellent management of Mr Charles Dillon de- 
serve, Mr Harkerlis a rising actor. 

MatnstonE—Our worthy and esteemed mana- 
ger, Mr J. L. Thornton commences his season here 
immediately. A most excellent company has been 
engaged, including Mr and Mrs Cowle, and Mr 
Angel, formerly of Drury Lane theatre. 

CamsBaripc—E—Mr Hooper opened our theatre 
with great success. ‘The company drawn together 
is good. Mr Gilbeigh has become a favourite. 

NorwitcH—The season . commenced here on 
Monday last. 

Bricguron—Mr Belcour is doing very well here, 
the house being well and respectably attended. 
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Princess’s.—The Wife’s Secret will be produced 
next week. Mr. and Mrs C. Kean and Mrs Keeley 
will sustain their original characters; Mr. Addison 
will personate Jabez Sneed ; and Miss Robertson, 
from Glasgow, the Page. A Mr, King, from Glas. 
gow, is also engaged at this theatre. 

Mr. Macready took his farewell of his friends at 
Glasgow on the 30th ult. He performed Virginius 
The house was crowded. Miss LaurafAddison is 
engaged to succeed him. 

AstLEY’s,—A new piece and splendid spectacle, 
entitled The Enchanted Palfrey, will be produced 
here next week, 

The Lyceum will open on the 14th inst., with 
three new pices; one of which is to be a burlesque 
from the inexhaustible pen of Planché ; and another 
anew farce for Charles Matthews, written by 
William B. Jerrold entitled Cool as a Cucumber, 

Tue Winow GaLt.—Two hundred pounds were 
realised for her benefit and that of her children on 
the night the performance took place at Vauxhall. 

Mr. Davenport, the American tragedian, has been 
engaged by Mr. Macready in the forthcoming season 
at the Haymarket. , “ 

The American Museum, under the management 
of Barnum, hes been doing an immense business 
with the moral play of The Drunkard, which has 
reached its hundredth night. 

We may now fairly say the theatrical season in 
the northern cities has commenced, and, notwith- 
standing the Jenny Lind mania, all the theatres in 
New York are doing greatly. 

Miss Cush:nan is playing a round of characters at 
the Athenzum, Boston. 

Mr Vandenhoff is about to give a series of Shaks- 





perian readings at the Marylebone Literary and 
Scientific Institution. Edward-street, Portman- 
square. Mr. Ellis Roberts the Welsh harpist. Mr. 
Bunn, and Mr, George Buckland will give their 
entertainments at the above institution in a few 
weeks, 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 





GARRICK’S HEAD, Bow Street.—In the his- 
tory of HITS nothing in modern times has ap- 
roaced the HiT made by the Lord Chief Baron 
icholson, in the trial of Barclay and Perkins’ 
Draymen on the prosecution of Genera! Haynau. 
Jenny Lind made anit, so did Jem Ward when 
he knocked Joe Cannon's eye into his ear; but 
these two parallel cases are no parallel to the un- 
paralleled H1Ts made nightly by the learned counsel 
retained “ pro” and “con,” in this truly national 
discussion. 
Thunders of wit in glorious peal, 
And bursts of eloquence reveal 
The powers of the human mind 
When roaming wildly, unconfined 
Along the groves of Academus ; 
Just like the dawn of merry Pheebua, 
Lighting our path to pleasant ways, 
Instead of gloomy, cheerless days. 
Then come and have a glorious laugh, 
And wit and grog together quaff; 
The mild cigar, too, puff at pleasure 
In intellectual hours of leisure. 

“ The gentlemen of the Long Robe of the Judge 
and Jury Society have anticipated Madame Whar- 
ton: the Tableau of the General, his Aide-de-camp 
and Interpreter, is the best specimen of Living 
Models we have evr seen.””"—Ant Maa. 

Doors open at Nine o’clock. The Judge ignites 
his Havannah at half-past. An excellent Concert 
on the rising of the Court, at which his Lordship 
presides. 





CASINO DE VENISE, 218, High Holborn.— 
Duly licensed. - This magnificent ball room having 
been entirely re-decorated, is now open every even- 
ing. The band is complete in every department, 
composed of first-rate artists, and arrangements 
have been made for the production of the works of 
the most eminent native and continental composers 
Musical director and conductor, Mr. W. M. Packer. 
Master of the Ceremonies, M. Gonriet, with assis- 
tants. - Open at half-past seven. Admission 1s. 








MADAME TUSSAUD’S 


MARIA MANNING, George Manning, 
Bloomfield Rush, taken from life during their trials 
—A cast in plaster of Mr, O'Connor, with a plan 
of the kitchen where he was murdered, Models of 
Stanfield Hall and Potash farm are now added to 
the Chamber of Horrors, at Madame TUSSAUD 
and SON’S Exuusrtion Bazaar, Baker Street, 
Portman square.—Open from eleven till dusk, 
and from seven till ten.—Admittance 1s; sinal] 


room 6d, extra. 
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On the 15th of OcroseR will be published, to be continued on the Ist and 
15th of every month, Part L., price 1s., Imperial 5vo, 


TALLIS’ LIBRARY EDITION OF 
THE COMPLETE WORKS 


SHAKSPERE 


Carefully revised from the —— Editions; with Historical Introductions, and Notcs 
Explanatory and Critical; a Life of the Poet, and an Introductory Essay on his Phra- 
By James Onc.iakp HALLIwBLL, Es@., F.R.S., F.S.A.; 





sevlogy and Metre. 
Hou. M.R.S. L., Hon. M. RL. A.; Member of the Council of the Shakspere Q 
Society, &c., Author of the “ Life of Shakspere,” the “ Dictionary Ps 
of Archaic Words,” and other Works. 
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JOHN TALLIS AND CO., LONDON AND NEW YORK. 




















Ou the ist of November will be published, to be continued Monthly, 
Part L., price One Shilling, Imperial 8vo. 


DRAMATIC MAGAZINE, 


AND GENERAL 


THEATRICAL AND BYSIEAR 
REVIEW; 


CONDUCTED AND EDITED BY THE PRINCIPAL DRAMATIC CRITICS OF THE DAY. 


we 





Each Part will be illustrated with Two beautiful Steel Engravings, from 


Daguerreotypes taken from Life, 


expressly for'this Work, of the chief Dra- 


matists. and of all the principal Actors and Actresses of the day, in 
tneir most celebrated characters, and in private costume, 





A NEW ERA OF THE 


as 











Ham, Good my lord, will you see the players well bestowed ? 
Pol. My lord, I will use them according to their deserts. 
Ham. Much better, sir; use every man after his desert, 
And who shall ’scape whipping? Use them after 
Your own honour and dignity: the less they deserve, 
The more merit is in your bounty. 








STAGE. 





JOHN TALLIS AND COMPANY, 
97 & 100, ST. JOHN ST., LONDON; & 40, JOHN ST., NEW YORK, 


Where all communwations for the Editors must 


be sent, pre-paid 











